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CHAP. XXV
Ha's had raiftfortunca, prost and suia',
But by* a aoul abora thew far
Ho II t>« a credit to us a'.

We'll a' be proud o' Willi* 1.Hums.

Mark Sutherland went on board the Viotre-a,anil iilmort inimrdistely betook Iuamk-K
to the solitude of the forsaken hurricane deck,
there to walk, and, while the water breere
tanned his fevered brow, to reflect unoo the
ninfulnowi, the dangor of an ongoverned last of
rold.upon the crimes to which it often leads,
and upon the felony made known to him that
evening The orgies of a noisy party of cardplayersin the saloon below occasionally broke
upon his silence; and the sweet laughter of
voting girl*, walking on the guards of the ladies'cabin, was borne upwards on the wind.
But the hurricane deck was lonely, and there
ho paced up and down, wrapped in mournful
thought, until the arrival of a noisy set, who,
weary of the heated saloon, sought the free,
fresh air above, and disturbed his solitude.
Then he went below, and sought his berth.

Early in the morning be arose from a slooplesscouch, to tind all the officers and hands on
the boat engaged in reoeiving last fraifjbt and
p.issengers, while the engine was getting up
her steam to ho off. Mark Sutherland finished
hie morning toilet and went out upon the
guards, just as the boat was beginning to more
from the wharf. The usual crowd of idlers,
porters, and loafers, stood upon the shore,
watching her departure. And Mark Sutherlandfixed himself in a favorable position lor
watching the receding wharf of what might be
called his native village, when the figure of a
fat man, in white linen jacket and trowsem
with his light hair blowing tree behind his rosy
face, waring a straw hat, came running deperatelytowards the wharf The boat arrested her
motions, the plank was thrown out, and Uncle
Billy, followed by a man with his trunk and
portmanteau, stepped on board. Panting and
blowing, and wiping his face, he hastened up
to Mr. Sutherland, exclaiming, ' My dear bwM
I liked to have raisBed you! Near as possible!
Wouldn't hare lost you for the world, my dearestlad! Stick to you as long as I lire, Mark,
for your dear mother my sister's sake! Whew!
It'hce ew ' what a chase I've had! Only heard
this morning, from Clement, that you were

going by the Victress! Running ain't good
for me. Dangerous!" And so, talking and
shaking his nephew's hand, Mid wiping his own
rosy face, and blowing and panting, Mr. Boilingat last sat down, and began to fan himself
with his broad-brimmed straw hat.
Mark Sutherland reoeived his relative's demonstrationsof attachment as best he might.

he welcomed him. and went to the oaptain's
iffije to see if he oould secure a state-room for
his enforced travelling companion : and by the
time lie had successfully accomplished his errand,the passengers were summoned to the
break fast table ; and the boat had cleared the
wharf and wan well under way up the Missist-ipni.

It wan a alow voyage up the river, and on
the afternoon of the twelfth day the steamer
arrived at.the wharf of Shelton Mark Sutherlandwished, if possible, to get rid of his
troublesome travel ing companion for a few
hours, while ho could go home quietly, and
have an uninterrupted meeting and talk with
his dear Rosalie. So, leaving all their baggagein the eare of the clerk of tfie boat, Mark drew
Uncle Billy'h fat arm within his own, nod conductedhim to Col. Garner's hotel, to a private
parlor containing a comfortable lounge and
easy-chair Here he ordered a luncheon of cold
ham, fowl, sardines, pickled oysters, port and
champagne, and all the late newspapers the
house could muster; and having Men them all
arranged upon the table, to whioh the easychairwas drawn up, and while Uncle Billy
stretchod his lazy length upon the lounge, Mr.
Sutherland turned to Mr. Boiling, and said.

And now, Uncle Billy, oan you excuse me.
an.4ie t. 4.-1.1- -1.I1- I

iiuu man! youreeit (uniuormuics wmic i run i

d i*n to KnHalie And prepare her for your arri I
nl'"

Kh ' Yes : all right! Certainly! The
child always wan food of me, and it might girt
her too much of a shock to meet me auddcnly.
after »o long a separation! Very considerate
of you, Mark, certainly.very!"

Is there anything else 1 can order for you,before I go ?"
Kh' No, nothing ; I am much obliged to

you. nephew."
" Well if you should think of anything after

1 ain gone, you can riug for it, you know."
" \ es.yes."'
' Cloud afternoon for the present I will come

and fetch you at tea time."
" ^ ea; very well, I shall be ready. Hark ye,Mark break my arrival to your wife cautionsly.do you hear * Joy kills sometimes."

I "hull l>e careful not to endanger Rosalie'slife said Mark, smiling, as he left the room.
No sooner had the door Hoeed behind his

nephew, than, with a sigh of profound satinfao
tioo, Uncle Hilly arose and sat down in the
easy-chair, and drew the table toward him. In
addition to everything else on the table there
*<" a tall, black bottle, wlueh Mr. Rollingl> k up, untorked, and put to bis none with a

* k ef delightful anticipation. Ho sat it down
suddenly, with an expression of intenne dinSUM.

Tomato catsup, by all that is detestable
*nd I thought it was port wine' Here, waiter!
alters the devil in the bell-rope ) Waiter, I
ray!"
A man in a linen apron put his head in atths door.' '

I'id you call, air '"
" ^ es; bring me a bottle of your bent portwine, "

The man withdrew, and after a while reiturned w.th a black bottle of the villauoucdrugged nonifntuDd which ie "old and bought*" W port wine, and which bon vtvonlsMr Holhog imbibe with perfect faith.»Ve will lotve l'.ole Billy to the enioymaptof h.s fii-lofcd creature comforts, and b>«owI Mark .^uffcerlond to hi* " aweet bome."
, CHAP XXVI
A aumtni r amid the wildTuikadow'd by the tulip Un- 'lie mantled by the"nit

ll> wild | luni «h*d« its ytlbiw fruit (ro® fragrantthick eta nigb |'*'t II *rry jiiairii - froin the Hutch till thfcym»ct tliu rkj .Bryant.
''.i the outskirts of the town, emhoaomcd in* V< v* of Wees, atood Rnae Cottage, the pleasam h.ime of the Sutherlanda. It waa named

partly from Roaalie and partly from her fatot«erimer -the roeo.of which erery rarieiy"ad b.-.-ti collected and eoltiyated to adorn herL and garden The hooae itself waa mmI"id pUin in its structure.just an oblong* *,t.»ry frame huiiding, painted white, withprero \ met .an blinds, and baring four mown* a ffoor, with a wide passage runningir<"Yh the centre from front to back, and
upper and lower piazza running all'"rid the house. The groouda were unprc"'"ig loo.behind the bonaa a kitchen gar'' and young orchard la froot and at the" a npaeinue yard, where aingle great forrat""" *'re left standing with rural eeats ®*eder l^tr shade In that nch and firtde roil

Till?1 liiii
a. B A I L E 1
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the favorite roee flourished luxuriantly. Rom
trees adorned the yard, roee bu»hes hedged the

parterres roee vines shaded the arixir* and
climbed the pillars of the piaxsa, and gracefullyfestooned the eaves, and the fragrance of
roses filled the air. What gave a tenderer interestto these beautiful rosea was, that they
were all love-offering* from the young girl* and
children to their beautiful and beloved teacher.
Mark Sutherland approached this sweet home.
Every care and sorrow dropped from his spirit
as he opened tho little wicket-gate that aepa.»i >'.lM«n t.K<> wilderness
rftmu lilt* l^rti URU ui kuwm «». .

He walked on through the shaded yard to the
house, and went ap to the piazza and through
the front door into the hall, or passage. Here
two doors, opposite each other to the right and
left, opened.one into their parlor and diningroom,and the other into the school and classroom.He paused a moment, and listened, with
a unile, as the low murmur of girls' voices revealedto hint that the school was not yet dismissed.He opened the school-room door and
entered. Surely, there never was a schhol-room
mi pleasant as this, from which the aspect of
dullness, weariness, restraint, and irksomenesa,
was so completely banished, as there oertainly
never was a teacher so lovely and so beloved.
It was a.vpa Uhi«. airy apartment, lighted with
many vriwdows, shaded at a little distance bv
the rose-wreathed pillars and eaves of the p«avia-The furniture was of bright cherry, in
cheerful contrast to the white walls and floor.
Maps and pictures, of rare beauty and appropriateness,decorated the walls, and shells and
minerals and mosses adorned the tab'es. The
young girls and children.some engaged in

study, some in penotl-drawing or penmanship,
and some in needle-work.looked oheery and
very much at their ease. They left their seats
and spoke to each other vfthout infringing any,
rule, but all was done quietly and gracefully,
as under the influence of a beloved mistress,
whom they obeyed with no foroed eye-scrvice,
and whom they would not for the world distressor annoy. And there, at the upper end
of the room, on a platform raised bot one step
above the floor, on a chair, at a table, sat the
young schoolmistress.the wife of four years'standing.scarcely turned twenty-one, and with
the loveliest and most delic te face and form
in the world, yet by the j*>wer of her soul's
strength and beauty keeping in sweet subjeotiona miscellaneous crowd of girls, of all ages,
sizes, and tempers. There she sat, with her
sweet, fair face, and pale, golden, curly hair,
and white muslin wrapper.looking the fairest
girl among them all. When Mark entered,
the quiet light of joy dawned in her eyes, and
she arose and came softly down to meet him.
There was a subdued gladness in the manner
of both, as they met and clasped hands.

' My dearest Rose, you are looking so much
better than when I went away," said Mark,
looking fondly at her, as the bloom deepened
on heroheeks.

" I am better.I am replied Rosalie,
smiling and looking round upon her girls, severalof whom, enoouraged by her smile, left
their seats, and came fluttering forward to
welcome Mr. Sutherland with saucy pleasure.
He had a merry iest or a loving word for each
affectionate child, bat soon sent them gaily
back to their places, as the hour of dismissal
had come And Rosalie, accompanied by
Mark, went back to her seat and called the
school to order, and save out and led the even-

ing hymn that closed their exercise*. When
the song was finished, and the dear girls all
gone, Mark Sutherland turned to his young
wife, and with a smile of joy drew her to his
bosom. But in a moment a shade of anxiety
clouded his faoe; and, still clasping her olose to
his bosom, he asked.

" Rose, what makes your heart throb so violently1"

Rosalie raised her eyes to his faoe, and he
noticed that a sorrowful shade dimmed their
lustre for an instant, but vanished before the
smile with which she replied.

" I am so glad to see you, that is all."
" Rut your heart knocks so forcibly?"
" (.'owe in the |>arlor, and let's sit down there

aud talk.I have so many things to tell you,
and to ask you about," said Rosalie, evading
his remarks ; mid gently withdrawing herself,
she led the way into the parlor, and wheeled
op an easy-chair, and begged him to "sit down
and make himself at home."

Rut, first, he tnftde her recline upon the
lounge and rest, while he drew the chair uli

and sat by her side. And there she lay, with
her sweet, spiritual face white as bar draftery,
except where all the color had oonoentrated in
a circumscribed fiery spot iu either cheek. She
was breathing short, yet smiling gaily at her
own difficulty. He sat watching her, and tryingto feel and to look happy, yet thinking
that after all she was not so well as when he
had left her.perceiving that he had mistaken
fever heat for Healthful bloom. He sat, trying
to smile and talk cheerfully, yet with a dull,
aching prophecy in his heart. It was in vain
to stiiie the rising anxiety. It found some vent
in these words:
"My love, you wOrk too hard; that school is

hurting your health ! "

"No, dear Mark, lielicve me, it is not.it
keeps me up."

lb rjliibunw, ib iin^iruvm juu, mj iutc

deed, it must be closed.that school must be
closed!"

By way of nimbly proving how strong she
was, she arose to a sitting posture, arranged
her hair by running her slender fingers through
the ringlets, adjusted her dress, and sat straight
up, while she answered.

u Not for the world would I clone that school,
dear Mark. 1 have no children, and that
school is my field of almost unliounded usefulness.Those girls are my children; and not
only must I cultivate their intellects, but in
every young, receptive heart I must sow good
seed, that will bring forth fruit long after I am
in "

She paused suddenly, in embarrassment.
* What do you mean, Rosalie?" he asked,

in distroM.
" Dearest Mark." she said, slightly evading

a direct reply, *' dearest Mark, a faithful teacher,called to the work, may not abandon her
post, indeed; for, oh! sse how migbty the influenceof a teacher may be, and now long it
may last.the good principles instilled into a
little girl's tender heart, do not conclude their
work with her alone, but influence her childrenand her children's children, and all who
oome within her sphere and in theirs. Considerhow mighty an instrument of good is set
in motion by teaching aright one little child ;
end I faithfully try to teach forty. So, dearest
Mark, hinder me not; but while 1 live, let me
sow the good seod, that it may bring forth good
fruit when I am.I mean when all this generationshall have passed away."
There was a pause, during which he held

her hand fondly, and seemed buried in thought.
"Dearest Mark, you look so carvwoi n.have

you had much trouble in settling our business
He raised his head, and looked at her sweet,

wan face He could not, fur his life, tell anythingto distress her then; so be answered that
Mr. dement Sutherland was not yet prepared
to Rive un aeoouni 01 ma irust, oat tnet ail
would be arranged Wore th« close of the
month.

Rosalie art**, and putting ber hands upon
bin shoulders, pressed a kiss upon his forehead,
and was sliding away.
"Where are you going!" asked Mark, detainingher
" To order tea, of oodrae," she answered.
Suddenly Mr. Sutherland remembered Unole

Billy.
" Stop, Rosalie," be eaid, " 1 have got eumathing to teU you."
And Roaalie eat down again; and Mark, in

some painful and Indierous em herreminent, twistedhie meeting with Mr. Boiling, and the
manner in which that impartial, disinterested
gentleman had thrust himself upon him for life

" And where have you left him now!" ashed
Roaalie

" At Col. Gardner's, enjoying himself Really,my dearest Ross, I feel very much annoyed
that vnu should be troubled with this old wan,"
said Mark Sutherland, in a tone of vexation.
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" Blow your kind heart, dear Mark, he will
be no trouble to me. 1 have not the Hhadow
of an objection to hie coming; I think 1 shall
rather like to have him. Uncle Biliy always
was rather a cheerful object to 1110.such a

ueat, clean freeh, dainty, self-satisfied, delightfulold gentleman ! \V e can put him iu the
other front room, up stairs, you know !"

"But to be saddled with him forever, Rose !
Just think of it! And the most provoking port
of it is, be thinks he is doing us a mighty benefit!"

" Well! poor, dear, lone, homeless old gentleman! let him think so, if it makes him happy.Never let him feel a sense of obligation,
or fancy that we are not delighted to have
him! I can speak truly for myself.1 shall be
very glad to make the old man contented! "

" Oh, yes; he says you're very food of him,
and begged me not to break his arrival to you
too abruptly, lest the sudden joy should be too
muoh for you !"

Rosalie laughed outright. Her silvery laughterwas very sweet, from its rarity, and Mark
found it charming. He caught her gaily, and
kiseed her eheek. Oh, that burning check !
it sobered him directly He took his hat, and
went to fetch Uncle Billy.

THE DAUGHTEH OF JUDAH
BY LIZZIE.

Mournfully, mournfully,
Soundeth the wail,

Like the requiem of suuny days
Suug by the galo.

A daughter of Judith
la chanting the lay ,

Her harp from the willow*
She taketh to-day.

" Alaa' Oh, my country'
How long shall it be

Ere thou, in thy glory,
Again wilt bo freo '

Oh when will the vales
Of Judea be clad

With the vine and the olive
To cheer and make giad 7

A* by Babylon'* water*
Our fathers did moan,

tio now in the land
Of the stranger we roam

While Jerusalem mournelh,
The city of tfod

With darkness is covered.
By wioked onee trod

Her mountain sides terraced,
And valleys so green,

There now but the brier*
And thistles are seen.

My weary head acheth
Oh, when may it lave

In the river of beauty.
The Jordan s blue wave.

Oh, hear us, our Father !
We cry unto thee

From the fetters of bondage ,

We long to be freo'
To the land of my father*

I yearn to be gone;
With the duet of my kindred

I'd fain lay my own "

j Thui sadly and mournfully
floundeth the wail,

Like the reqniem of gunny days
Rung by the galo

Yet weep thou not, maiden,
For Igrael's Qod

Will liat to thy wailing
And lighten thy load

Like the Harden of Eden
Thy city ehall be,

For He, in hi* mercy,
Remoinbereth thee

Keturn then, oh, Judah '

Keuturn unto Him,
And know that Our Saviour

Will pardon thy sin

South Argyle, Washington county, N V.
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THE TEACHER'S TRIAL AND REWARD

I BY MARY IRVINO.

"Oh, it mo thankless task to teach!" exclaimedMary, aa aha thraw off her school bonnat,after a summer day's hard toil.
"What now, Mary?" aakod bar hoateaa,

gently, looking up with an inquiring smile.
Mary tossed herself into the beckoning arms

of the crimson-cushioned rocking-chair, and
shook down her curls over her flushed cheeks.

" Nothing so vary uew nor strange, to be
sure. A teacher's trials are like.like these
troublesome mosquitoes," she aaid, crushing, as

she spoke, one or the melodious insects upon
her hand, impatiently: " they are little to meet
and conquer singly, but, coming in swarms,
and without cessation, they sting one's nerves
to distraotion!"

She grew eloquent as she recovered breath,
and went on:

" There is a tine drapery of romanoe thrown
about the ideal of teaching, that will bear littleof the rough handling of reality. It is delightfulin perspective.this enthroning yourselfon a pyramid of young hearts, whose upgushingsare to waft you into the seventh heavenof self-coraplaocncy. It is delicious to fancy
yourself the prime mover of an electrical battery,whose wires shall vibrate simultaneously
in a hundred small breasts, at your lightest
touch. Hut dtluston is Written on all those daydreams!You seat yourself on that magic platform,a queen, and you are disenchanted into
a servant of servants. The eyes which you
piotured turning to you, as the sun flower to the
hud, are wandering over deek and bench in
»earch of paper hallw, quill end*, or what not*
of misohievou* contrivance. The 'young affections'are bestowed upon jack-knives and
long-tailed kitee; and the ' youthful ambition'
works itself out through heels and hands, insteadof head You hammer away upon your
own lungs, with little enough impression upon
the pebbly souls before you! Don I shake your
bead so sagely, Annt Hannah! 1 know my
duty, and I will not shrink from it for these
obstacles ; but sometimes they do swell mountainhigh!"
"Annt Hannah," as Mary called her by the

relationship of alTeotion. not of kindred blood,
was a strong-hearted spinster.yes, a veritable
" old maid ".of fifty years or more. She was
calm and Quaker-like in her manners and in
her drees; but her apartments were furnished
in a style of comfortable elegance, that made
them peculiarly attractive to young eyes
Being a " lone woman," and a woman of fortune,she usually bound to her hearth some
glad, warm, young heart, and kept her own
soul bathed in its fountain of fresh life. Her
house was a home for the homeless; and who
is so homeless as a young teacher in a strange
city ' No thought the kind old lady, at least,
when she took Mary to her heart and home as
a daughter.
Mary was a sunny-spirited creature, not

often shadowed by an eclipse of discouragement; but when the cloud came, the shower
must follow. 80, she suddenly dropped her
face 00 ber hands, at the last sentence of her
little oration, and burst into tears, like a bomeaiokchild
Aunt Hannah quietly laid aside her darning-needleand basket, pushed ber spectacles

up 00 ber forehead, and sat looking at the cryinggirl with a smile, half-arch, half-sympathismg.
"Cham up, my bird'" she exclaimed, at

last, U*nmg forward. " Why, you should torn
off VOur bardsn si the school room door."

i know I should oot bring it homo, to
pbgaa you with it, dear, kind aunt Bot do
Ml me wry, it doao no good, uom in a wkiU!"
"Not » momI! " instated the old lady,

food huotorodly, " or 1 shall write to Frank
to-morrow, telling him that ^oti ore tired of
eehool-life in New Reglaad, and would prefer
a touch of life in tho West' "

*

trom it."
"Oh! yes, euqt," answered M iry, with deep

interest, bending over until her curls rested ou

the old lady's brown si!#'<# «' » " Hut first
tell me how you came to teach' If it was from
the love of teaching, yon can rfevor sympathize
with me!"

Aunt Hannah stroked Mary's soft hair, and
looked steadily, almost sadly, into her hazel
eyes, for a few minutoa without speaking.

"1 see a dream witnin thean eyes, Mary,"
she said, at last, in a low, deep tone."a dream
that lies in your heart's oore! Nx do not drop
the lashes; let mo read, and recollect th us the
dream that budded and grew in my heart,
once.transplanted to Heaven long ago!"

" I did not mean to pain you, aunt," whisperedMary, pressing her lips to the withered
(land that rested on her aunt's lap. " Forgive
nty inquisitiveness "

" It does not pain me, Mary.' she answered,
cheerfully; " for why should the thought of
that which is immortal, pain ? Rut I will not
sadden you with what your young, loving, aud
loved heart would call a sad story, to-night. I
will only say, that at the age of nineteen 1
found myself by one stroke, out aloof from life's
joys and hopes, and driven to lift's duties tor
the support of an existence that was long like
a withered rose leaf."

She drew herself up, took out ker knitting,
and commenoed her story with animation.

"1 became, in short, Mary, a district 'school
ma'am' in .a small oountry village, actually
from choice. But it was in none of your romanticlittle oountfy school housesthat 1 found
myself ensooneed. no white, greon-hlinded,
elm-shaded nook of science.nor even a neat,
red Bohool-house, in the corner of a yellow
corn held No; a bare, blank, and weatherblackenedestablishment, unshaded by shrub,
tree, or blind, in the exact triangle formed by
three dusty roads, was ray seat of empire.

"It was a summer school.ladies at that day
taught only in the melting season. My scholarswere generally the lesser fry,' whose elder
brothers and sisters were detained at houie,
meanwhile, to oultivate domestic science in the
cheese-room and hay-field. Small as they were,
however, they were largo enough to embody
the imps of mischief that alwuvi lurk about
the walls of a school-house, lint I pass by
them and their pranks, long since remembered
only to be smiled at. The two largest of my
pupils shall be the heroes of my story. They
were the only suable scions in my nursery of
'shouting ideas,' and, as snob, naturally assumedimportance.

" One was the minister's son.a high-browed
and high-souled boy of fifteen.pals and pre-,
cooioua, enthusiastic in his lo\e of the beautiful
and his love of bis books was a boy

'1 among a thousand.' The stiaws of the ' J ungfrau,'whose legend you wan last night reading,cannot lie purer of couta^iqaUon from the
world beneath, than was his fppug aoul of that
world's debasing influences. Bet he was no

cold-hearted paragon of perfectiou, carved in
ice.my gentle, loving Kddie! His blue eye.
I can see it now, looking up to mo from bis
brown pine desk, over which he was bending
closely.u|as! too closely! and it always jiourldA brighter gleam from its inner fountain of
ight as it met mine. His faults-.if they could
ht> called fault*.were nil involuntary. It I
felt constrained, by oonsistcncy, to reprove hini
for the work of some musing moment, my voice
unconsciously took a softer tone, and mv eye,
catching the redaction of his winning glance,
contradicted the reprimand. Nuuh was Rddie
Carroll.my prodigy, my pride.

" A very different youngster was Master WalterKaleigh K , a year the senior of Kddio,
but scarcely towering above the tall, slender
boy. Walter was the only ohild of the widow of
a naval ofti r, who was passing the summer in
the country Jr for the restoration of her health,
and who wished to have her willful but darlinglioy cultivating the talents which ho was

disposed to euuander. He had been reared
among city influences, and indulged, as I then
thought, to bis ruin. I scarcely wondered at
this, for his face was one stamped by Nature
beautiful and noble, and bis turiiuleut will was
quite enough to bear down the judgment of a

grief-bowed invalid like his mother. He had,
as the saying is. ' seen a little of the world'.
quite too much tor his years.and fancied himselfequal to all exigencies, superior to all authority.Vet, when his cloak of olmtinacy whh
thrown off. he could lie as generous and gallant
as his namesake of old.
"Of course, 'Sir Walter' was not going to

surrender, unconditionally, his citadel of pride
and nervtrsenoss to a country schoolmistress.
ooa, too, upon whom ho could literally ' look
down.' He wa* a moat provoking thiatle in my
carefully-tended garden, springing up overywheroto annoy and battle me. Waa a caricaturechalked on the black board.I knew the
hand at a glance. Wae an enlortunate puppy
tethered to my dunk, or a sign of ' filaokamithingposted over the achool-room door.each
bore witneaa to my own mind of the perpetrator,although he managed moat adroitly to
elude proof. If a laugh went around the aohoolroom.I could never turn my eyee ao quickly to
the corner where it commenced, an not to find
Maater Walter bending with moat imperturbablegravity over hie mate or book, buried in
obtruee acienoe. And when "called up' for
theae or other offence*, he would awagger impertinently,though not ungracefully, to my
deek, and look me in the face with an air that
eaid, aa plainly a* word*. ' / ain a lord of creation.whoare von ?' Keaaooing and reproof
fell on him like nailetone* on an Alpine glacier;
they slid off, leaving the Ntme unhum bled emile
upon hie half curved lip*. With a cool nod he
would loos haok hi* dark curia, torn a wink to
the aohool, and stalk to hi* *cat.

" He became a aort of omnipreaeiit nuiaance
to my peace. I waa aabaiued to complain of
him, and thoa coo fei-s that I had failed in npwiagement;lint he haunted my dream* at night
od my thoaghta by day I ue«d, at laat, fairlyto tremble at hia entrance, and almost fear

to lift my eyee to him
" At length he ventured upon a trick of more

consequence »
" On the morning after the Fourth of July,

when 1 walked ioto the achool-room, I found
-L 1 x \ _4 a t a « II. « r A*

vum uimureo (UUSMTM HTHUJV m neauui itm

xnliof firework a, on tbe hearth. They bed
evidently been tpound down tbe low chimney,aod bad flown hither and thither, at no little
riak, blankeoing the walla end deaka in many
ptoeaa.
"'Who did thief' 1 ei< laimed, in diamay,

though with little hone of aoy anewer.
" 'It waa Walter R ma'am,' exclaimed

two of the latter burn together; 41 aaw him
elimb the roo^ and dre down the aquibo and
erneken,' added one, 4 and be aaid, too, " Who
oaraa for that little Miaa Willie?" 1

" My womanly dignity and indignation were
folly arooand. At that mrtant Walter entered,
wbiatling 4 Yankee Doodle an he moved to hie
net I called the eohool to order and aUooa.
"'The boy who eaueed thie duueder will

plena# remove tbeee fragment*,' aaid 1.
" Not n mtuole atimd
" 1 turned deliberately to tbe offender, and,

toeing hie daring took, mid.
i

*
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"Oh, nonsense"' interrupted Mary, looking

up, bhwhiug, and laughing io »pite of horHalf,
aa ahe bit the corner of her cambric handkerchief.' I will bo more of a woman, there!
Rut tho childirih feeling will conic over me in
awnc moment*. Fom dun t know anything
about the trials of a public eohucl, aunt. Really,you cannot understood this 'continual dropping' of vexatious that would wear out the
patience of a sUme echool-mifltreK* | believe!"
"And what if you were mi*taken. Mary?"

aid Aunt Hannah, iayiog her hand on her
shoulder.

" Why ! I>td you ever teach. Aunt Hannah 1
I am eure there wan no need of it; you were

rich, and"
She glanced around her, without finishing "

her sentence.
"And you think teaching a penance, which

none but the pennilem would go through," said
the lady, laughing.

She grew grave aa she added.
" Shall I give yon a leaf of my life's ein^rience,Mary? You may difiil some balsam

*

4Ll
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"'Walter, you fdt convicted of thin act, by si

the testimony of your schoolmates. Have you tu
any excuse to give ?' at

" There won a moment's pause, in which n
Walter studied the expression of my fixed eye ;
then, clear and calm as a l»ell, his voieo rang ol
out. h:

U i W. I I i
ma aui ;

" Then jour sense of houor will tell jou h<
what is expected of jou, Walter! No one else hf
is to remore this rubbish,' I added, turning to iw
the other scholars.

" His lipe pressed each other more firmly ; w
but he turned, with apparent indifference, to til
his books, with something, now and theu, betweena smile and a snoer. I took note of all. m

but took no notice, by word, of him or of his
lessons. During the noon intermission, 1 in
thought he might relent. Hut no; the hour of su

two brought us both to our places in the yet
untidy school-room. I grew desperate. I felt hi
that a crisis had come in my reign, and it must in

be met. un
44 4 Walter R will please stop a moment

after school,' said I, as I disbanded my little hi
army for the night. al

"tic kept his scut, while the others walked hi
away. Kddio was Om last to leave, arnicas he it
passed through the doorwoy, he sent back to
nte a look of mingled anxiety and sympathy,
that soothed and strengthened my heart. My n<

culprit came up, boldly, to my side, and eon- su
fronted me with his willful black eyes. p<

" 4 Walter,' 1 began, quietly, 'this is worthy
of a hero! A mighty chevalier a hoy of six- hi
teen must he, who undertakes to dispute the hi
authority of a young lady, shorter than him- tl
self, and mistress of some thirty little country le
children!' w

" His assurance wm rather taken aback by »
thin uneij»eoted tone, and the first shade of a
blush marked a momentary confusion. fa

" ' 1 would bo your friend, if 1 could. Walter, w
You see, very well, that in this room 1 must fr
and shall be obeyed. If you choose to alment $
yourself from this room, very well! 1 have
nothing to do with boys too old to be gentle- o

men !'
'

a
"1 saw his litis arch slightly, and added.
"'If you really wish my assistance in your

studies, Walter, should you not make me some h
return ''

" No Answer. His hand played with the h
leaves of my Atlas. v

" ' Do you not owo me the assistance of your 1
example, In maintaining law and order among d
the younger ones 1 What would you do, in f
my place, Walter 1 Would you think little of
the obedieuce and the respect of your oldest v

scholar? I leave this to your conscience and n

to your houor!" n

We fiarted without another word.
" I was not surprised, although I was greatly

rslicved, on entering my premises the next

morning, to find them ' swept and garnished.'
The scholars had assembled. 1 rang the hell b
immediately, to prevent all needless ohsorva- a
tions. Walter was soon in his seat, with a f,
bright spot under each eye, and lips that seem- jt
ed struggling to regain thoir usual expression h
of pride. I saw and pitiod the conflict, especial- Hl

ly when I took a sealed paper from my desk, t!
and read. v

" 11 lieg pardon. Miss Willis, for my ofl'enoe y

ugainst law and order. You shall find me a n

supporter of both.' ri

|to he concluded in our next.) a
- u
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CHAP. I.
" With easy freedom and a gay lu'drem,
A preening lover aeldunt want* nuocoM "

" Mr Snotfkfl in wry particular in his atteo a
tions I more than half l»elieve the rumor c

' What doe* rumor nay 1 " j
" J ant what Mhe always dona, when a at.ruoo ;

widower in making low h.w* to a handsome ,

young widow, like youreelf
Mre K.ldridge colored slightly, hut her

brother continued.
' SneeliH.Sunk* That ia a hard name,

Mary.it n miggcetive However, I know
nothing ug.iinut the man. Hut if my sister
chooses to marry, she can Conn as advantage-
ohm and at honorable a connection a/t idie
please* There are it plenty of good men in
the market and it rather surprise* me that ,

Mr. Nneek* in the accepted auitor."
"Why no* What ohjoction is there to ,

him?" J
" I know hut little ahout him, aud I fear you (

are not a* well informed uh you should Ire. ]
But, whether you marry him or another, Mary, (
allow me to advise you on ono point Mr. (

Kldridge left you tlie unconditional possessor (
of a haiulMome estate: you have now not lew ,
than fifteen thousand dollarH in the hank, and ,

u good deal of personal property beside*. *We j
have a statute-law in this State,* which enabled ,

you to retain posamuon of all this, if you eliooao r
to do so. The property wiim designed for your j
own especial lienefit, And I do hope that ^ou r
will never be ho foolidh ah to mirrunder it into ^the batidn of another. Should you do to, vou H
would !>e unjust to yourself, and also to him [
who ho kindly provided for your wauto "

^
Mrn Kldridgo threw up her head and Hhook j

hack her glossy curie; then, fixing her ^ye j,
iijxin her brother, she said, very emphatically: u

' Do you think I would marry a man that I v
cannot trust with money? Do you think'1 fl
could harlxtr a Riispicion of that man's integrity,to whose keeping I should commit my #
happiness for life7 I have never found it necessaryto control fifteen thousand dollars, or, in- H
deed, any stipulated sum, and I trust I never
shall: and yet my wants have all l*een sup- l

plied." ,
"Mary, you know but little of the world.

Vou were our only sister.our pet.our idol. ^
Your brothers were all happy to serve you. ^
any one of them would almost have sacrificed j
himself for your suke. Oor father and oar n
mother were wholly devoted to their children,
and you were the most dearly cherished, the j,
most tenderly oared for. You grew up in an

atmosphere of love and kindness. You married, £
and, fortunately, married one in every way

worthy Charfee Kldridge was 'one of God's J
noblemen.' Your domestic relations proved a

blessing to both. No tnde breath of heaven ^
has ever heon allowed to visit you; and not kj
until Charles died did you know aught of af- f,
fliction. You must not judge mankind by your ^
own experience Men are selfish, avaricious,
und sometimes meanly dishonest You are

trusting,unsuspicious ; and that is the beauty £
of jour character. I hope you will never he
otherwise But, Marj, take iny advice in this
matter. No harm can ever come of keeping ?

possession of this competence. Sup|>osing jour f,
future husband, whoever he may be, should
embark in speculation.-should engage in some
hazardous and unsuccessful enterprise.your [,
entire means, if yon allowed him to use tbem, -j
might be absorbed; or, supposing.and you j;
will forgive me for casting a shadow upon your
ho)**.that be should prove unworthy your af- j
feciione.be should be a mean, miserly l»eing,
or a spendthrift.you might suffer, might actuallylw reduced to want. ^

Mrs. Kldridge was somowhat moved by this %
speech, hut she affected gaiety, and replied: m

" When I am badly treated, I will call upon
my four great brothers to avenge me. The jj
course you recommend would lay the founda- t
lion for disoord. 1 know nothing of business, jj
and this would embarrass aoy one who might k
be doing it. Suspioion is on the face of the ^
whole arrangement. It is saying, I will take ^
you and try you fur a husband, but 1 have not ^
confidence enough to trust you with my moosy. j,
Ob! George,-1 should despise myself tor marry- t|
iog ooe of whom I bad tbs slightest doubt I e
should be ashauicd to stand at the bridal altar 0j
and give mytlj away, and withhold my means. .
Don't you think I value mytelf more highly .
than f do my gold and silverf added she, ^
witli a laugh. m

Mr. Sbeitou urued the subject no farther;
but ha made an impranaiao upon the mind of
hi* flitter; and on the coming evening «he da- m
termined to aoand Mr. Soarka oo that point, _

though aba would da it in each a way that ha
' t W C" *" " a'-!** -»« rW *'
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lould not buapect her motive^. A good oppor- 1
mitj occurred. for Minn Walton.an acquaint- li
ice of theiia in the city.was about to be f
arrird. q
M Mr. Sufl'ranoe steps into quite a fortune,"' ii
.serrod Air. Snreks. " Mr. Walton give* to c
» daughter $50,000." %

..It I...I A .A.. I..
in, n j>nni nil tuuj, miv uu juu auwn i

>w it is giien ' It in all secured to her.she i
is no power to transfer a dollar of it for his
w." v
" Ah! I had not thought of that. Muffrsnee h

ill excuse himself, then, I presume, from till- s

ling his part of the contract".
' Why, you don't think he is marrying for a

oney ? "
"Not at all Hut no man of spirit would go l
to a family where there are such palpable u

ispicions of his ability and integrity.
Had Mrs. KIdridge scrutinised the faee of ^
sr lover, she would have discovered much t
ore feeling in this remark than the careless
anner in which it was uttered would evince a

"Fortune hunters, be continued, "I despise; t
lit a man has a right to the cooGdence of his y
fianoed. and that of her friends ; and he does «

uinelf injustice hy forming a connection where
is withheld.'' V
Mrs. KIdridge mustered courage to say. V
' Men are sometimes unfortunate in husi- v

*s and this may be designed to provide for i
ich emergencies.to save the family from I
>verty and ruin."'
" When a man and woman enter into that >

>ly relation, they ought not only to unite their c
arts and their hands, but their interests. «

leir fortunes, bet them rise or fall together; t
t them remain side hy side, whether on the i

ave of pros|ierity, or in the depths of adver- t

ty." t
this was concluded with one of his most \

eoinftting smiles. Then he drew the lady to- J
ard him, and imprinted a kiss; while she, t

irgetting all her brother's advice, leaned in c

unfiding love upon his bosom. I
" Now, why do you torture me by delaying 1

ur union1 Come, dear Mary, say that we I
hall marry next week." i
" Next week Oh! that is very soon." 8
"It seems an age to me. s&id he, with a i
envy sigh. \

Next week came; and before its elose, the 1
iappy, gsy, and independent Mrs. KIdridge
fas the happy, gay, but deptiuient Mrs Snecks.
rhey concluded to live on a farm; and a very
leairable one, in that neighborhood, was then
or sale.
" It would be impossible," said the newlyreddedhusband. " for me to oommand the

neans, now, to purchase that place. I could
ot soli my propeity without a sacriGce."
Sell his property without a sacriGce!

" Oh, what authority and ahow of truth
Can cunning sin cover itself withal'"

Mr* Sneeks propoaed that the farm should
o purchased with her money; and this wa»

ccordingly done. A due supply of stock and
irming utensils \fero procured ; and thus was >

irested not less than twelve thousand dollars.
n a town near by, was a house and lot for
ale, which could he bad fur three thousand,
hough that was not more than half the real
alue. Both husband and wife thought this a

ery desirable investment; consequently it was

inde; and thiH consumed all Mrs. Sneek's <

ssdy money This projierty.both the farm t
nd that in town.was conveyed, as property i

sually is, to the husband Arrangements were i

uly made, and this happy pair commenoed I
heir new life, in the country, with decided
itisf'action. I

CHAP. II
"Think'gt thou there is no tyranny but that
Of blood and chains ? "

Mr. Snoeks was well pleased with his wife,
nd t>ery well pleased with his farm. Ouc
iould hardly fad of being satisfied with her.
ihe was very attractive in person and amiable
n disposition ; she had never had aught to
make ner otherwise. It is true, she had loved
befoie hut what of that' Just as if a woman

could love but onee! Shallow fountains are
exhausted at a single flow; but deep, living
waters run on forever, and, if obstructed in one

dy-oction, they seek another channel.
Had he not lovod hofore 1 And was he not

forty five years old, while she was only twenty
five? And. besides, he was a grandfatherlittleCharlie Godfrey was his only daughter's
>hibl
Mrs. Godfrey lived near Mr. Shelton, and

was known in tiiat neighborhood as a haughty,
nsolent woman, often abusing her servants,
md sometimes her neighbors. The father.
Mr. Sneeks.who had paid her a visit oeoalionallv,was thought to be a very different porK>n.With a pleasing exterior, and good adIrons,he was always received, among strangers,
vith much favor Those who were more intinatoiyacquainted, knew that be was one oi
hose unbalanced and weak-mind brethren,
vho cannot War the slightest prosperity. It
nadn a fool of him, and a tyrant besides He
tad had his ujm and downs all through life.
iow "dressed in a little brief authority" and
daying the despot, and anon a fawning para
ite, as servile as any subject of the Czar. Had
lirs. Sneeks taken her brother's advice.reainedthe power, alias the money, in her own
lands .she might have lived comparatively
iappy; for her husband had some good traits
>f character.who has not ? A few months
tore spent very pleasantly, and then the wishsof the wife seemed to be less regarded.
"What do yon say to selling Jerry," inquir-

d Mr. Sneeks one morning
44Jerry! Why, I oould not do without Aim. I

honld as soon think of selling ray wardrobe."
" A man here has taken a great fancy to

lim. He offers me one hundred and fifty dol-
ars, and that is twice what he is worth."
"I don't know aboat that; Jerry is worth a

mndred and fifty dollars to me. Mr. Kldridge
lought him for my use; he is equally good un-

-jii- a. k...r>/) r .l,.lI
er ine HEumn ur in mr um«c«>^ o»««»»

«T«r think of parting with him "

"I gnoss yon will," Mr. Nneeks thought, M
16 loft the home. "You will find that I hap
«o to he the minder here. I have nearly evrythingin my own hand-* now, not excepting
our pretty self, and you muat not aet np your
rill in opposition to min*." 1

The borne wan nnld, and the owner wae quite
X) amiable to fret or show any ill-humor; hut
he felt grieved. Mho loved Jerry alrooet aa a

riond, and there were many pleasant memo-
iae connected with hie uee; and, indeed, when
he wanted to go abroad alone, how oould she
0 without him' Her independence wae

bridged, aod ehe felt it keenly. 1

She bad but partially recovered from thia
ffair, before her maator suggested that a very
atuahle watch ahould be disposed of, which
elonged to her firmer husband.
Mou know it ia altogether too large for

ou, aaid he. " It will bring enough to buy a

kdy'a watch and a hundred dollars beeides.
'hat could be placed at interest. I always
ke available property beat" '
" I would rather not part with the watch,

1 r. Soceka. 1 wiah you would not ask me for
." <

<u it.;.), i .-1... i
A uau now IIIJ UtM j A *»« "»

) teach you to be a good financierAnd by
little kimiog and flattering, be obtained poa-

Mflion.
Mr*. Snerka did not give up the wafch wil-

nglj. At the time, her lip trembled, and her
fi e filled; then hurrying to her room, and faat-
ning the door, the threw heraelf upon the bed,
od bnrat into a flood of team. She hardly
new why abe wan weeping; ahe thought it
trance that aha should weep. She preaumed
fr. Soeeka waa right.it would be better to
aye money at intereet than in a watch Still
lore waa a aaoredneaa about the artiole to her
yea; and. to the poetic aoul, everything ie aa
red that Meagea to a friend.the book, the
etch, the plant, even, that wan tended and
atared by a loved one, aow to the spirit-land,inda Itaelr to the heart with a tie wnioh it ia Jicrjtoge to lever.
Betide the horee and watch, Mr Soeeka cold
buggy and aome other property, at that time,
mounting to all to aome five hundred dollar*, i

Okie. I
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lis wife wondered whv he did thiw, and what V
in would do with the proceeds. hut it wraa no: -j m fl
or her to look into businom matters so do in
juiriee wore made The truth, however, wnn

Qrtdvertently thrust u|x>n her. A stranger had
ailed at her house several times within a fewIt'
reeks, and during (Hie of hie visits, the door II
tas slightly ajar, and she. being in au adjoin- L
ng room, overheard the following Jf
"They nay you got u go*si haul with the |

ridow. By (ieorge! fifteen thousand dollars 1 ft j
eta a man on hia feet, even though he has ®

otne debts to pay."
A long pause ensued, then the stranger spoke

' '

*»in: , .L|
" Vou must [iay me more than this before I !

e&ve. I must have one thousand dollars
wri.'' j"I cannot raise that amount/' said Mr. j f
weeks; "I acknowledge the debt, of course;
rut I cannot meet it fully at present." j w

*» IVii'k wvnt ma (\ff in fKftt U'av I Am (lilt I
I - "" . -J .

young one, to be sucked in with such pre-
"

rn&ion*. Vou shall pay me, or I will expose
ou, as sure as you're a live man. That new
rife of yours eh all know''
"Hush' hush' What s the lire of blabbing <

"ou d ' The epithet Mr. Nneeka would <

i(wo used, seemed to die upon his li{«e He
ralked nervously arouud the room, and findngthe door sjar, he closed it with much vioenoe.
" That new wife shall know! Shall know

rhat?" thought she A chilling heaviness
if heart at once oppressed her; a recoil of
iffection made her shudder. After a time, bcr i

houghts reverted to other interests. " And to

ny good old Jerry, and Mr. Kldridec's watch,
md the buggy, and other things, nave gone I
o pay Mr. Nneeks's debts. Now, that is I
vrong, all wrong," inuscd the agitated woman >

ihe felt rcry uncomfortable alter hearing ine «

kbove; but she was such a loving, trusting jJK
ireature, that many Jaye had not passed ho hiliB
ore her spirits regained their former tonet|H
The affectionate part of her nature alone bad 111
teen developed. Her husband seemed to doat lit
inon her, aa at tirst; and bIic soon dismissed |l"
til fears, that there had been anything wrong W*
n his former life. Occasionally that threat »! I 1
would riDg in her ear."1 will expose you!" i '

but she consoled herself with the flattering f
unction." the liest of men havo been guilty
of indiscretion some time in their lives, and lv j £
presume this was nothing very bad.'' '

Scarcely a yenr had passed, however, before
the wife found herself restricted in various

directions. Mr. Srieeka intere:-ted himself in a \ ,

great many little mattors around the bouse, |
that she hail no idoa before that men ever mod- j
died with.
"What arc you going to do with that

bread ?" asked be. alluding to a piece that
Alioe, the kitchen girl, was puttiog into a j.
laaket. ]
"That is for Mother Shepherd,' rcnlied the

mistress, in a gay good humor; ".and Alico," .

added she, "get a pioeo of the butter you
jhurned to-day, and that little pie, and put
with it."

" Are you sending food to that old woman

Bvorv day ?"
" Not every day. I send it as often as Bhc

mods it. It is a very little, however, that she
loes need from mo. Mother Shepherd," oon-
;inuea mrs. nnecKn, * w»» our nurso. onu ^
-aised all my mother's children, arid we are

rot only under obligation to tako care of her,
out it is a pleomire to do so She prefers being
sear me, and never, while 1 have any property,shall she suffer.'' ^
"While you have any property," related j|R

Sneeks, very sneeringly. '"Now, 1 tell you to f |w j
stop this. I will hAve nothing of tire kind. 1
am not going to support that old orone."

Mrs. Sneeks turned around, and looked him | i

hill in the face, to see what he ruaeiit. His t

brow woe contracted, he looked sullen and do- ?,
termined. She stood us if petrified. The farm !|
yielded an abundance of everything to eat, and II .

oould she not have tho priviloge of giving broad | It I
to her dear old nurse.to her who had watch- J' i

ed over her in infancy and in har childhood, H j
and from whom she had derivod hor own sub- Fl '1 ]
sistence the first year of hor life 1 She made | J
no reply. She know not what to pay. She 111
was in a maze. She wondered how she got III)
thorp, and why she could not get out. IS M l

Thenceforth tho Mother Shepherd's whun ij!
were supplied privately. Sho lived about |||
eighty rods distant; and Mm Sneeks wan IB
obliged to steal away and carry food, unknown BS
to her husband; and during his brief visits to IB
the lower part of tho farm, she would some If If
timet* send Alice with u fresh loaf, or sonic jilt
other necessary. PIT I
"Go just as quick as you can,

' she would *1
say. " Now you muat get back before Mr. |i
Sneeks conies home '' I 1

Sometimes she wool attempt to laugh about »i
it, and then add." You know, Alice, that Mr P
Sneeks does not like Mother Shepherd, so don't f
say a word, but run quick. I will scrub while 4 I
you are gone." I
She begun to feel, ere long, that this was a [1^ j

miserable waj of living. Sho had never prac- J|w
ticed decoption before, and she despised it.
She lowered herself in her own estimation.it IIB
was mean to do thus. Hut what shall we ray |j
of tho spirit that brought her into oircumstan- |y| |
cos that forced her to act contrary to her own (IB
convictions of propriety 1 iff H j

Mr. Sneeks appeared to have a groat passion I f WR
for trading; hut he generally made bad bar- IL h|1
gains. He urged the selling of the house and If*|
lot in town, and the buying of a Iocs valuable mij '

place, to which his wife consented. He sold a *BV >

large amount of property, and bought compar jL|»
atively little. What was done with the balance (111 :

Of funds, his companion never knew. He was I «
in the habit of visiting the city frequently, jjul
which was only two hours' ride, by railroad, mjl
froin his own home Although ho generally Iff j
said he should return the nest day, yot he iff |
nf\en staid a week, ami sometimes a fortnight. j J
This annoyed her exceedingly She knew that
he always went with his pocket-hook well /HI
filled, and came back with it entirely empty ,

lB ]
hut she cared less for that than his absence, |fl j
and the mystery that hung over his stay. |V1

Mr. Sneeks was not a professed gambler, but VSjf
he played sometimes, neither was no an hubit- ^V9
ual tipler, nor notorious for his dbsolute hab- ^ V'
its; still, hs had his " sprees " occasionally, and *

rery high one* they were. These were always jft
taken abroad: and then he not only spent all
the fands hs had with him, hut often involved
himself to a large extent. In three years fromMi
the time they were married, he had squandered III,
not less than five thousand dollars that belongI'dto his wife. mi
What strange ideas those old English law- Hfcj '

makers bad, to write down woman among mi- fl|r
mm, idiot*, &o , ami then not throw around IU
her property the *afeguarda that are thrown ^Baround the inheritanoo of tboee claeao*! If the ^B ,

really in ignorant of that which pertain* to hor 1'1
heet interest*.if ehe i* foolieh, and surrender*, I i
in a dream of lore, her pomeeeioo*, under the '\m
unwarrantable belief that her future hunhand
inn do no wrong.then aha need* protection. I »jBut, inntead thereof, ahe ia entangled in diffi- * IV1
Liultie*, while the bad man avail* hinwelf of the IT"
abundant faoilitiea offered for evil-doing. , |B()Mr*. Sneeks felt rather uneasy about their IIV"!
pecuniary affaire, and often aaid to heraelf, "I J. a
wonder whether a woman can reetrain her t |hatband from wanting her property PerhapeJl |I ought to have hoeded mj brother'a advice ^l|tbat it looked *o absurd " V jj

{TO BK rONCLUODKn in ou* next.] 1 I

The following named gontlsaaon are aathoriied *|M
agent* for the eTtie* of Philadelphia, New York, an* IB
Boftoo ! ||l I
Lewi* J Bate*, 48 Beakman itooot, Now York. T.B j
William AJoora, No. IM Lombard ctroot, Pbila IHI
A. W. Lirbt, No. I CorahUl, Bottom. IIMJ. A. IuoU, Salem, MaaeaehaseUa. jjlK J
07" Po*t A Co., Periodical Agent*, Third street,

Mar lfala, Cincinnati, are autboriaed to receive *eb- 1B
icripiioa* for the Em~ Single ooptee of tho Vapor 11 Mm
najr alaa bo bad af duu at Jl time* jMB
07" No. 313 Wabtkb..Those of our uboeribera fVafl

oho do aot AW the Rnt, and have oopio* of No. 813 |H
M band, will oonflsr a special faror bj remailing them ,B
io Ihi* ofice, at oar o>p*a*e. i IB

yf i


